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TIIE MANIAC'S CONFESSION.
A few years ago I visited an insane as*.

ylum. The woman in charge conducted
ns through various apartments, giving us
all the information in regard to the occu¬
pants 6he was able, and kindly answering*11 the questions, until we came to a room
where one of the patients had lately died,and now lay awaiting the disposal of her
friends, who had been apprised of her de
cease. We t ntered and gazed reverently
upon the face of the sleeper. She was a
'woman in the prime of lite and bore traces
.of great beauty. What great sorrow had
bereft this beautiful creature of her reason
and by what relative, and for w hat motive,
bad she been incarcerated in this livingtomb ? were queries wl hh were in mymind as I gazed upon her lifeless re
maina. I
My eyes involuntarily wandered over

tLe apartment. A little table stood in the
corner, beneath the great window. A Bi¬
ble lay upjn it, and as I took it up a pa¬
per slid from between the leaves nnd fell
at my feet. I raised it. It was a closelywritten sheet, and a glance convinced me
that it was some sort of a revelation
which had been written there durin>' the
last hours of the life that had fled.

°

. V* hat is this ?' 1 asked, as I held upthe paper.
. Oh, thni is probably some of Aggv'sscribling. She used to call for pen and

paper, and she would write over several
sheets, and "Then destioy th-*m. That is
probably one of them.of no consequencu,1 presume,' said the woman.

1 asked if I might retain it.
.Why yes, if you wish to,' sbe re

plied.
l-hid it away in my bosom, and wo goon

left the premises.
. What could you possibly want of that

crazy woman's scribling?' my companion
asked, as we loft the building.

' L fancy there is something here worth
preserving.' 1 replied. ' Let us examine
it.'
As we rode homeward, I read it aloud

to my friend. It was written in a tre nib
ling hand, and read as follows :

. I was the only idolized daughter of
wealthy parents. I possessed a haughtyand imperious temper, which was never
subdued or restrained. My parents were
not religious, and no care was taken to im -

press upon my mind religious tru.hs..
Consequently I grew up unprincipled and
extremely passionate. While every paius
was taken with my education and nccom
plishraents, my heart was left to run wild
overgrown nnd choked by the briers and
Ihorns of selfishness and love of tyranny ;
yet I was passionately attached to my
friends ; and as long as they did not cioss
my imperious will I got on nicely with
them.

. Thus I grew to womanhood. Chance
threw me iuto the society of a young law¬
yer of distinguished abilities, who bad
begun what was predicted to bo a brilliant
career. I soon learned to love him with
all lUe depth of my passiona'e ami impulsive nature ; and wild with joy. when
one day he came to me, and in eloqnent
language told me how long and devotedly
he hud loved me, and asked me to be his
wife.

. We were married.' If I occasionallyfelt a twinge of disgust of my own quali¬fication for a wife, 1 soon silenced it with
the argument that my love was strong
enough to make up for all d-. ficiencies.

'My husband was all that was good and
noble, and generous. 1 was often passsionate and unreasonable. But he would
take me to his bosom, kiss me so tenderly,and say so gently, 'You must subdue this
unhappy temper, Aggy. It is making
you miserable.'

. Then when he was gone I would flyto my chamber, lock the door, and givemyself up to an uncontrollable fit of weep¬ing for very shims,
. We bad been married about a year.One evening (would to God I could blot

from the record of time that fatal night ;
:but it lives like a hissing fiery serpent in
memory, and has doomed me to utter des¬
pair in this world, anjl 1 fear the next 1)
my husband did not return at the usual
hour. I watched long at my accustomed
place, at the parlor window. His slippersand dressing gown were warming by the
grate and everything was in readiness for
him ; but he did not come. Twilightdeepened into darkness, and I began to
£row uneasy. All my selfish feelings
were roused, and I felt myself sorely griev¬ed.^ An hour more, yet he came not. 'I
paced up and down the floor in a fit of im¬
patience. A ring at the door, I wailed to
hsalr bis step upon the stairs j but it was a

lighter step than his. accompanied by the
rustling of silk. Nellie B , an in¬
timate friend bounded in. She was dress¬
ed for the opera. She said their carriagewaited at Ihe door for myself and Ernest.
I told her Ernest bad not yet returned
from his office, and I could not go. She
looked disappointed. A sudden thoughtseized me. Would it not bo capital re¬
venge for his neglect for me to find the
parlor deserted when he came ? I went to

the opera. We were scarcely seated in
our box opposite. The blood rushed back
to my heart, and my pulse stood still as I
recognized Ernest, my Erne*t, my hus¬
band, and leaning upon his arm one of
the most beautiful young creatures my
eyes ever beheld. This was my first im¬
pression, for there quickly followed so
deadly and jealous hearted as made her
look positively ugly, I quickly drew dowo
my veil that my husband might not dis¬
cover me, and from my concealment, I
watched them with glaring eyes. I beard
nothing, saw nothing else ; and once when
rallied by my companions, I replied that
I was not well, and begged to be left to
myself.

. Then with the fierceness of a tigerfearful of losing his prey, I turned my
eyes towards my husband, and his 'guiltyparamour.' She seemed to be enjoyingthe performance intensely, but he seemed
to 6ee nothing but her. His bead was
bowed towards her, and sbe would occa
sionally lift ber eyes to h's face. Then I
saw bim smile (just as be had smiled up¬
on me a thousand times,) while he bent
still lower over with renewed devotion.

' Each moment was like a red hot dag
ger piercing my heart. I knew not what
demon possessed me ; I think I must have
been mad when I vowed a terrible re¬

venge. 'Twere better, I reasoned that
he should die while yet there existed in
his heart a spark of love for me, than to
see him little by little drawn away by the
syren, till perhaps I should be utterlydeserted, snd leit with all my blind love
eating away my heart strings like a con¬
suming fire.

. At my request we left the opera at
an early hour, and with a terrible purposeI entered my home. But what was that
home now to me ? The love that had
brightened it was no longer mine. Some
demon furnished me with resolution to
execute my desperate purpose.

' It had been our custom sometimes to
drink a glass of sweet wine of an eveningwhen we were alone. I drew the table to
the tire, placed the decanter and glasses.Then with trembling hands I brought a
deadly opiate, the nature of which I well
knew. The first rffect it produces was a
deep sleep, which in a few hours termina¬
ted in the still sleep of death. I filled the
classes, and into one I dropped the drugAll was done wiih rapidity, lsst my reso-
lution should fail me.

. When all was ready I paced up and
down the room, nursing the fire which
raged within my bosom, by recounting to
inys«lf the wrong I had suffered. I pic¬tured to myself my idolized husband lyingstill and cu!d before me, and I fell into a

passionate fit of weeping. Then I drew
another picture. I saw him drawn from
me, giving his love to another. 1 thoughtof all the agony L had suffered that night,and imagined how much deeper"would be
my wrong if I spared him. At that mo¬
ment I heard his night key it the latch,
and he soon entered the room. I stood
in the recess of the window, where he did
not at once observe me. The wine first
attracted his attention, the fatal glass. 1
saw him lift it to his lips, drain its con¬
tents, and I fell fainting to the floor.

. I knew no more for several hours..
When I rallied I was lying upon the sofa;
the lamp was burning dimly.an easychair was wheeled to tny side, and in it 1
saw the form of my husband. I sprangquickly up. The drug was doing its work
He was in a heavy slumber, and alreadyhis breath came thicker and shorter, and
his pulso beat but faintly.
'My anger had passed away, and all the

wild worshipping love which 1 had cher¬
ished towards my husband came rushingbuck upon my heart. I chafed his hands
1 kissed his lips, I strove to rouse him, but
all in vain. Again L paced up and down
the floor, but oh! what different emotions
possessed me now.

.A little folded paper, which I had not
before noticed, and lying upon the table,
caught my eye. Scarcely knowing or

caring what 1 did, I took it up and open¬ed it. I saw that it was the band-writingof my husband, and I eagerly read its
contents. Great God of Heaven 1 What
bad 1 done ? It was a note that Ernest
had sent me, which did not arrive tiil after
I had gone out. It ran as fallows :

' Excuse me, Aggy dear, from cominghome to tea. My sister, of whom I spoke
to you this morning, has come home and
ha3 sent for me to come to her. If she is
not too weary, I will take you both to the
opera this evening, and will call for you
at eight o'clock.

Your loving Husband.
.Now, for the first time, I remembered

that he had told me in the morning that
an only sister of his, who had been absent
several years, was expected home that
day. His parents resided in another part
of the city. 'He could call for me at

eight.' I had gone out earlier, and prob¬ably by some carelessness of the carrier,
the note had not arrived before the time.
I afterwards learm d that be did call for
me, and being told that I had gone to the
opera with some friends, and probablyhad not received his note, he proceeded
to the place with his sister, hoping to find
me there.

. A wild hope that he might be yetroused seized me, and 1 sprang to his
side. But alas 1 too late ! He had ceas¬
ed to breathe.

'Oh! heaven of heavens! what evil had
my bliud passionate temper wrought me
and mine. Again I became insensible.

'I opened my eyes. Loving, tear-stain-
ed faces bent over me. A soft hand was

gently stroking my temples, and I gazed
into the face of that gentle sister, whom I
had never seen save upon that fatal night.
She kissed me and whispered.

' Dear Aggy; you are the-greatest suf¬
ferer of us all.'

' I was told that I was found in the
morning by the servant, lying upon the
floor insensible, and my husband recliningin his chair, dead !

' It seetqed that suspicion had not rest-

ed upon myself. The coroner was called
and bis verdict was, 'Died by visitation of
God.

' Heaven only knows bow I loathed
and hated myself. I longed to confess
the truth, but for the sake of others for¬
bore to reveal that whicb would bare
brought upon the family deep disgrace
and additional grief. A long illness fol¬
lowed, and my reason reeled. I was
carried back to my parents. I could not
remain in the house which had been the
scene of my Bin and punishment.'Years passed ; I grew no better, but
was still trembling upon the verge of in
sanity, yet detaining sufficient reason to
distinctly remember my sorrow, and to
understand what was passing around me.
What was perhaps strange, I was con-
cious of my mental condition.

'Years passed and my parents both
died. I was placed in the care of an uns

cle, who was my only na'ural guardian.
From him I bad inherited the selfish pas¬
sion which bad been my rain.

'For a time I lived in his house, but
he found me too great a trouble, and un
der pretence of solicitude for my recovery
he placed me in the insane asylum. I
knew that it was only to get me out Of his
way that be might have no hinderance in
possessing himself of my large fortune..
But I did not object. I felt I deserved
it nil.

'Twelve years have I spent in this re¬

treat, every one has been extremely kind
tome. During that time 1 have never

seen my uncle. It is almost over. I feel
that I shall soon follow to that (lark
bourne where in my frenzy I sent my do>
ble husband nearly twenty years ago. I
have read the Bible.I have tried to
pray.*
A few months since I visited

Cemetery, I found their graves. A cost¬

ly monument marks the spot. The uncle
is living in possession of hi* niece's wealth
and is seemingly prosperous. I have nev¬

er made known to any one the existence
of the paper in my possession. 1 have
learned that the family of Earnest are all
dead.
The dear friend who shared with me the

knowledge of Ai/gy's confession also lies
"beneath the sod of the valley."

Hoping that it may serve as a warning
to some who may read it, I give this his¬
tory to the world.

NOlt.lIA'S Kill DAL.
BT EMMA Alloc BKOWNB.

Tho golden lnpms ore all aglow,
Benonth a palace roof Hiiblima.

Wild tides oCmnsic ebb nnd flow,
And brcnk on shores of loveliest rliymo.

(Oil, kingly wits tlio lavish pride
That decked tlioso glorious festivo lialls !

And the high genius deified
That hung sueli wonders on the walls!

Dreams of the old mysterious East
Glowed hero in depths of sunset light;

And here an Indian marriaee-foast
Mads the dim chamber grand at night;

Tho Crusade, and tho Tdurnament.
Tho hero worship of the pa«t.

And the fierce wings of Navies bont
Before the rushing tliundor-blast.

Or there, in Italy's summer space,
Night, with her thousand splendid stars.

Gleamed on a meek Madonna faco
Betwixt a conveut's gloomy bars.

Or here, in tender passion strifo.
Pale-fronted Gods, and Nymphs divine,

Dilated with ideal life.
As crystal cups o'erflow with wine,

Tho poet's soul o'erflowed the theme
Tho artist wrought upon tho wall.

And radiant as that artist's droam
Tho starry lnnv,»-liirlit gilded all 1)

Proud forms are flitting to and fro
'Twixt oriental lights and glooms,

Soft as tho drifting, moonlit snow,
They move about the gorgeous rooms;

And, empress of the revelry.
Proud Duchess Noima, where art thou I

The mantling beakers blush for theo 1
Thi bridal veil is on thy brow !

Grand as his ducal coronet,
Do Beaufort waits thee at tho door.

"',Oh ! Norma, can thy heart forget
The wild, sweet vales of Connismore ?"

The haunting music of that tone
Ritign through her madly throbbing brain,

But with an inward, stifled moan,
She leads the glittering bridal-train.

With sweet blue ejes. nnd curia of gold
That Cash like sunlight i«i their fall.

The proudly beautiful.the cold.
Guy Porcey leans against tho wall.

To his pale forehead climbs a flush.
As sunset tints the Alpine snow.

While thro' the fragrant light and hush
Ho sees the splendid patrcant go.

O'er the wild foils of Connismero
Tho-snnny years in beauty rolled,

Till of tho summer times a scoro
Had touched liis wandering curls with gold;

And on her eirlhood wild and worn.
Had stamp'd their bloom and flro. and wound

Tho midnight blackness of the storm
Amid her tresses, all unbound.

A h. Dnchess Norma ! thou mayost wear
The nndimm'd roses of thy youth.

The burning jewels in thy hair
Cannot recall thy broken truth 1

One backward yearning glance »ho flung
Of ruined love and sated pride.

But he, the beautiful and young.
Turned ooldly from that perjured bride.

And years liax e died since they so wildly parted,
He the deceived, and she the broken hearted.
The poet's deatli'esslaurels wreathe his brow,
Hut bridal-crown is dust and ashesxow !

Preparing to Resist..Ao English of¬
ficer direct from Paraguay, it is stated in
the N. Y. "Tribune, reports that Lopez is
preparing effective modes of resistance
and defense by building fortifications and
obstructing the navigation of the river
against the approach of the American
squadron. He has placed chains and
booms across, and proposes sinking lightvessels in the channel, in which event nur

expedition couli not ascend. Several Bel¬
gian and Hungarian officers axe engagedio directing operations.

The past is bat an emptied flask ;
the rich future a bottle jet uncorked.

SIX TO ONE; Or Tbe Ranchero's
M intake.

A tale of the Kio Grande.
IV B. CLINTON HAMILTON.

Our scene is laid on the banks of (hat
magnificient western river, the Rio Gran¬
de, on the Mexican side, and about forly
miles above Point Isabel, ltd dale i« a

few years after Texas had declared her
Independence, and but a brief period.
a few months.after a certain peculiar
invention, made known in the si quel,
had been regularly entered in the Patent
Office at Washington by an ingenious
yankee.

About two miles from the river, and
situated on the road leading to Matamo-
ras, was a long low-built ranche, surroun¬

ded with its picket-fence and out huts,
and such accommodations as a traveling
public would be likely to need, It was

divided and sub divided into numerous

apartments, formed by thin bo*rd parti¬
tions, the largest, however, and that to
which the entrance door led. being devo¬
ted to a drinking and smoking room, aim
ilar to a hotel bar.

It was early evening, and thia roo n

was pretty well filled with a lot of rough
lookiog Mexicans, of various vocations
and callings. Some appeared to be mule
drivers, from their skull cap*, and loose
cherk shirts; others loungers and InZ'trillo
while five were dressed in yellow skiits
wjth blue bodies, closely buttoned to the
ilirout, and a belt in which was plainly
revealed a long dirk knife and a pistol
There was another who demands spe¬

cial attention. He was a tall, square
built man, with a light Creole complex¬
ion.ranging between the Spanish and
the Mexican.with handso e features,
relieved by a haughty distingue air. He
was dressed in a blue jacket, artistically
ornamentated with a half sling or mantle,
which descended but a little below the
waist, and concealed the weapons which
glittered in his polished belt beneath. He
wore trunks of the some hue and materi¬
al, which descended only to the lop ot
his russet boots. A while ruffled shirt
was visible between his open jacket, end
a spotless broad collar extended over the
blue cloak. A short subre hung at hid
lull side, with a diamond setting in the
hilt. A range of dark curls was visiblt
below his dark sombrero, which was

adorned with a long ostrich flume. His
air was a mixture of iherefined gentleman
and desperate adventurer.while his dress,
barring hi* weapons, was that of a Spanish'
coxcomb in the days of chivalry.

'WcM Mariani,' he said, as he threw
himself carelessly in a'chair by a small
table, and addressed a blooming, volup¬
tuous, and bright-eyed Mexican girl be*
hind the bur. "give us a bottle ol Cudiz
Estrogunza. and a puck of your besl ci
^areltos !' Then turning to the five ban¬
ditti looking men, who were lounging
upou a bench, he added; 'Order your
liking, my boys, my purse is full to
nig hi 1'

.Oiatia Capitano !' exclaimed the iren.
in a boisterous manner, and they pro¬
ceeded to call lor ihtir respective drinks
The signora behind the bar possessed

the endowment of two large black, liquid
eyes, and a voluptuousness of form, which
seemed to gain hit»h favor with the
knightly leader of the rancheroes.as the
five men eviden'ly were.and when sh*
brought forth thu wine, met her with a

smile of approval, and encircled her waist
with his arm.

'Now, by St. Mark !' he exclaimed, "I
have not seen so pretty a face *ince the
last time I viei;ed old Horgeo's ranch* !
I fear 1 shall have to make war against
old Borgeo, and carry you off as a prise,
Martani.'
The men laughed and huzzaed at their

master's wit like very slaves; but the
black eyes of ihe young girl teemed to
melt in liquid fervor, and the blood
mounted to her cheeks as she replied:

'Perhaps it may be unnecessary sen*

or.'
'Indeed !' he replied. 'Well, I believe

Martani, you always did look with favor
on me, but it is the fate of all gay cava
liers like myself, to have all the lair dam
sels of a kingdom in love wi<h them..
However, I shall keep you in my mind,
and you may pay a visit to Captain Ma¬
rion's hou*e before you think of it. There
now, one kiss."
The young girl gave it with a flushed

cheek, an 1 her eyes sparkle!. as she re¬
turned to her station behind the bar, to
attend to the other customers.

'Now, boys, a health to our next job,
and success in the capture ot the Mata
moras mails to n'ght 1' said the leader, as
he raised bis glass.
The five others drank, with a boister¬

ous cheer.
'Martani, distribute a glass round

among the borgoise; they look as though
they were dry as the bead waters of Del
Noite,' exclaimed the ranchero.

'Bravo 1' exclaimed the loungers all
round the room, as they rushed forward
with an eagerness which portefided they
had not owned a doubloon during their
mundane existence. After they had
drank, one ot them, who seemed to be a

familiar in the ranche, and was somewhat
b«<ter a'.tirt-d (torn the rest, turned to the
ranchero, and said :

'Thanks, capitano ! there's not a man
in Mcxi<*o I would sooner drink with than
you, not even Santa Anna- himsel'.
though I once had the honor ol drinking
with bim. It was the night alter the
battle of San Jaointo; he took refuge in
my bouse, aud we bad a toast together.'

'Curse him ? he ought to have lost his
other leg there, and never got from the
field !' exclaimed the ranchor->. 'He's
the most arrant coward that ever led an

army, ant as equal a bravado. Bat we

will not talk ol bim now. What is the
news abroad, g>od Armneda ?'

'Nothing of importance,' replied the
borgoise. 'unless it be the new proclama¬
tion which I suppose you bare beard.'

.Not that I am aware of; what it it?'
asked the rancheo.

.Look there V said the other, pointingto a placard posted against the side of the
room. It was primed in Spanish, and
dated City of Mexico. It read a« fol
loot:

.Whereas, the authorities of the Repub-lique of Mexico ha*e been informed that
tbe southern borders ot Mexico, and the
settlements of ihe Rio Grande, bare for a

long time been infested by a band ol
runcheroes. led on by one senor Jo«e Dil
i/aro Morian, notorious for his bold out.
rages and highway robber' <..therefore:

I do hereby offer tb« sum of five hun¬
dred doubloon*, to whoerer shall capturethe said Ssnor Jose Dilgaro Morian, ran¬
chero, dead or alive, or give to this go*
ernment, or the nearest authorities, ac¬
curate knowledge of his retreat or where*
abouiH.

[Signed] Gen. M. Almohtk,3

President ol Mexico.
The ranchero broke forth with a loud

laugh, as he concluded reading the pro-
nunciamento. and resumed his seat.

.So, so,' he cried.'the general is re¬

warding me for the assistance I gave him
in helping him into power. But such is
the ingra-itude of rulers. I shall be in
Mexico within a week, and in General
Almonte's council Qhamber 1 There, Ar
cuenda, is a good chance for you to be¬
come wealthy.'
.What by betraying you, senor ?'
.Yes,'tis easy.'
.By the bright sword you wear, 1

would not do it, if you would let me tie
you without resistunce,' replied the bor
goise.

.True as steel. Armenda,' exclaimed
the rancheo, 'By S . Maik 1 I shall have
to enlist you yet ?'
The conversation was here arrested by

a new coiner, who rode up in front ol the
ranche, upon a j«t blark fcteed, of the
Muaang breed. The stranger was about
the same figure in height and form as the
ranchero, but ol an Ametican cast of fea¬
tures, and dressed in the plain attire of
an Americans ci'isen. Ti ere was a pe¬
culiar traveled air about him. for one so

young.he did not appear to be more
than five in twenty, and his clear blue
eyes moved with a calm Bteady glance
which betokened entire sellpossesMon.
On entering the room, he glanced

round with a familial «ir. and. carelessly
throwing his travelling bag upon the ta¬
ble, lie said, as though unconscious of the
curious gaze of those present:

.There, st-nora, is a parcel of bu' \'U'evalue, buf y ou will'oblige me by Inking
cure of it.-*

_.Ceriainlv, senor,' said the bar maid,
with a polite courtesy, but a sly glance
at the ranchero.
.And you may send some one in half

an hour to take care of my horse; tor tbe
present, he will do very well where he is
until he cools off.'

.Yes, senor.'
The stranger then took another glance

round the r« om, and his gate at last res
ted upon the pronunciarnenio. Crossingthe room with a careless air, he read it,
and then, with the greatest nonchalanc*.
dropped in a chaii near the rancliero, and
called lor a bottle of wiie.

.Have you tratelled far, senor ?' asked
the rancheo, alter eyeing bim for some
moments.

.Not very,' was the laconic reply, as be
poured out the wine which tbe girl bad
brought.
.From Point Isabel ?'
.Not to day.' was the reply, as tbe

stranger carelessly drank.
.Bound to Mon-.eauma. I guess V per¬sisted the ranchero, not a litile piqued at

thi imperturbable calmness ol tbe stran»
j»er.

.Perhaps,' replied the traveller, unmov¬
ed .

'Come, senor, you ore unsociable,' said
the ranchero, ssi-uroinij a bravndo air..
'That ia ungenerous, and somelimrR dan-
gerous in these troublous lime*. I'll join
Von in a »ucial glass,' and he expended
his hand toward the stranger's bottle.

'Not ol my wine,' said the traveller..
CooJy picking up (be buttle, and pouring
nut another glass, he sat it out of the
ranchero'a reach, and drank.

'Death and furies !' oiied the rancbero
laying his hand upon the bill ot bin sword,
'do you mean to insult me, benor V
The stranger raised bis calm blue eyes

at the bandit chief, with a steady gase,
and aaid:
'NoT
'Then wh v did yon not drink with me ?'

be cried, choleric with rage.
'Because L don't choose !' replied the

stranger calmly; 'I am a traveller, and
don't choo«e to make erery man i meet
in a public rancbe my friend; and tbey
are wi«e who will permit me to do it un¬
molested.'

'But. by St. Jago ! I am one of those
who claim the priveiige of infringing up¬
on your rules,' cried ibe chief.

.I have no doubt,' aaid the stranger,
nnmoved. 'But before yon do it, jou
hud better consider the results. I might
make it a profitable job U> defend my
rights.' Tbe stranger gave a quick
glance around the room.

Tbe five raneberoes, each had bia
bands upon their knives, and were bend^
ing torwaxd as though ready to spring
upon him. The real were giziogidly on;
they were used to such scenes.
'What mean yon. aenor, by making it a

profi able job ?' said the ranchero, in a

suspicious tone. 'Do you not see those
fellows there ? Tbey are nay followers,
and even *hoal>: tbe rest be neutral, we
are cix to on* !'

*1 see,' aaid tbe stranger, bia featuies
assuming a sterner calmness. 'And yet
1 might get that five hundred doubloons
wbioh General Almonte has offered lor
your head I'
'You know me then V cried the ran

chero starting to his feet.
'Yes,' thundered the stranger aprug-

ing over the table, into a corner, next to
the b<<r.
'Down with him ! Stand back, Cap¬tain, we'll finish him I' cried the (he ran-

cberos, aa they sprang to ward him.
¦Back 1' thundejed the stranger, his

eyes flashing fire, as he drew from bia
bosom a pistol the curioas formation of
which made the Mexican pause.'Hold 1* cried the ranobero, with agea~
tore of command to bis men. 'Tell me,
senor, how jou come to know me, and
whether we have met before.'
'We have I' said the traveller.
'At Alamo 1'
.Ah I'
'Do you remember Jasper Cardeao,

your rival for the standard of the Ran¬
gers V

'Yes, varlel, I do ?' cried the ranchero,
as the blood swelled the tendona of hia
features. 'You tore tLem from my hands
but I will now have my revenge.' And
drawing hia sabre he sprang towards the
stranger.

There was a quick fUsh, a report and
the captain of the rancheroa fell to the
floor. The rest now darted toward him,
but ere they could reach him, there were
four more qu,ick report*, and four more
of the accured band staggard reeled and
fell, The other paused in bewilderment,
at this strange result, and the rest of
the company cowered in the corners aa
tho' Satan himself had made a sudden en¬
trance in the room. The remaining ban¬
dit rallied his courage however, when a
ball went singing through his heart 1 He
fell dead. *

.What what accursed weapon is
that ?' gasped the ranchero chief, as he
struggled upon his elbow, andglared up¬
on the stranger with his death glaring
eyes.
The stranger picked up his travelingbag, and moved toward .the door as he

replied:
'Only a new Yankeo invention, Senor

Morian. When 1 get to Mexico, 1 shall
claim that 6ve hundred doubloons of
General Almonte 1 Farewell 1'

'Curses, curses on your infernal
mac 1' The curses died on his lips,
and the last sound which he heard, was
the cluttering of the ranger's horse's feet
upon the road as he galloped away to¬
ward Mttamoras.
U is needless to say that the mail was

not robbea that night, and the prettyMalum never visited the retreat of the
ranchero. These were avoided by a Tex»
an ranger's courage, and one of Colt's
six barreled r«*vol««"¦«.-«»><. 6*«v
ever been Yu Mexico..tfeu Tori Mercu¬
ry.

HOW OUU PAPER 18 MADE.
Has Lbe reader ever felt any curiosity

as lo the manufacture of the paper wbioh
he holds in his hand ? If so, let us try
and elucidate a lew poind. Imagine, then
hu^e piles ot rags, which have been col¬
lected together from different sections of
coi ntry, and which now repose on the
floor of some mill, waiting to be thrown
inio the cutting machine. From this tbey
emerge in slips of about six inches in
length. Ttiene are passed through an

apparatus which cleans them of dirt, and
they are then thrown into stands or 'vats,'
a strong lye is placed upon them, and the
whole is then boiled by steam for about
twelve hours, in order to soften the tex¬
ture and loosen the coloring. From
there they are put iBto the 'washer.* Af¬
ter having become thoroughly cleansed
and fibrous, they are bleanhed until free
of all coloring, and now present the ap
pearance of pure white cotton, whieb bas
been thoroughly soaked in water, and af¬
terwards allowed to dry. The next pro¬
cess which they undergo is that of beat¬
ing, from which tbey emerge in the form
of a fine pulp. This pulp is placed in a
vat through which a large cylinder, cov¬
ered with fine wire, revolves. Upon tbis
wire the pulp is gathered and taken off
upon a belt, thoroughly saturated with
water. It is then run through a number
of 'press roles' to a second 'press felt/
The paper, or rather wet pulp, spread up
on the fell, is alto run around two large
copper dryers heated by steam. There
the pulp first assumes the appearance of
paper, which is fioished by being run be
tween three pairs of cylinders, and after¬
wards reeled. The paper ie now about
five feel wide. A short distaoce from
the 'calenders' is the cutting machine, by
which the paper is cut to any width
or length, and afterward* counted into
quires, reams, and buodlee dressed and
stored away for sale, Tbus it is evident
that the very pocket handkerchief, cow
in your pocket, or the collar on your neck
mey in time be incorporated into the
newspaper, on which your eyes rest with
so much satisfaetiuo.

SILAS W HH;iIT'8 WEALTII.
The Daily Wi-eonson, edited by Cram¬

er, formerly of Albany, speaking of the
most eminent American statesmen, eon-
oludes bis list with tbe following reference
to Silas Wright:

' Silas Wright, with his eetate of 04-
000 was really wealthier than many oth¬
ers are with $100,000. He owed no man
anything ; be met hi* obligation* with tbe
aimost promptness, and never indulged
in any luxury that be eoald not pay lor.
He was a model of repnbleaa simplicity.
It should also be understood that be waa
not mean in saving money.

Th. re was something glorious in wit¬
nessing a great statesman like Sdaa
Wright,'never asking a pecuniary favor
.or even accepting one ; yet possessing
only an income that contd eopport bimselt
and bis wile in frugality. When he waa
elected Governor of the great Stale oi
New Xork, be was known to be too poor
to fnrnisb bis bonse. His rich friends
got together and without bis knowledge
made up a subscription which was ten¬
dered to him at a tift, in order lo finish
his man-ion. This he respectfully but
kindly deolined, saying with a Una Ko

nan grandeur that he could not con.rnl
a '*vor from ""y «>«.'

even from bis moat eateened fri.n.ls . h

ered it hia imperative duty to live

to »h TrJDCO,ae lh* Pe°P'« h«d *ppeudi
to that office, and he did lire on fb«t i
come while Governor in ,,'ood atyle ; b
with no ostentation. Such an'. xamnlJ
WM, la one of Ihoae prtciout legacies Ui.l

fiaras-" p""°'mus*
r in mind.aa no true i>r««in.c. .

">. «bi.«d tO l0»g8,. ," . ,7
wY.*; v""" ¦>'""< mSEEl."lien a public man receives favora hafi
cannot repay, be loae. that sturdy 7.d^
pendence so essential to usefulness an
an enduring popularity. -Life witb
four income," is more important to ol
who aims to be an influential and useftf
.talesman, than any oi^er maxim.

SOCIAL AMUSEMENTS IN CIWCI?
ATIu

The fact of the accidental shootinjr of i

young man in Cincinnati was r.cor.i.d
S? '«» the papers of thaTcily-Accidental, it was called; but the peculii

circumstances of the case aa
'

ted by the Cincinnati Ooimercial wou
hardly justify that term. A grojn 11
young men were conversing upon th

he had been lately undergoing a court.

.irflr»0n»,- rOm1rTra,|t- *hd *&' he cool
aidered himself a crack pistol shot

... hi. . .I.pb., "Sjf
di.p.rag.meai of .lis yom! . t
»r.a.,a bi. i. ,b., 1 l'.'.!

^Done,' ..id Tom, ' I will ,.ka tl

.Very well.' replied Jim, 'only be sur

it:r°' °",k" <«.».«.

.Allright-.PUdo.o. It I, myaelf.*
ment "y ^?culatod JilD. with astonish¬
ment. You 1 you put yourself as*a marl
for me to shoot at ?'

°jar|
" Yes, sir,' coolly replied Tom. «I will

5SU JSi'LT-1 do not lh,°"'thM

lbTe-.gr",d ,r,., or,kil1 »». to tal
place. Like a hero la a sacred cause df
I om stand at the di.tanoe agreed upon.:Not a muscle moved, nor was an* »m

tion distinguishable in bis feature.. OoS
" Heedless of all aroand,^

.nd patiently
rhe word was given, one.th« pi,(0|
SSSHtST*' ** .'«"

'Didn't I tell you so?' laconically ,D<ti
J m, without thinking to ask the wxWnt .

fkneSlf" lnjari"' 'didn'f I tell y0Bknew it I am m fnr# fhot,
"lie spectators flaw to Tom's aid *h

"'E"'rri£°*Ms^isk
pute his claim, a. a crack .hot f..,1"!
i diSibSr*""""" .
Th* tiikm Ouuiu..Of three mill-jtary chieftain..Washington, DooaparUjand Wellington.Washington, by large!odda, exhibited the fineat physioal spaci. Jmen of manhood. Bonaparte possessedthe largest brain and had the cerebral d<«

velopment. Washington had, howev<r,three mental qoalitie., which the ConM
can bad not, to wit: calmness, persevrr- I
anee and adb«*iveueM. Bonaparte, ia
hi. youth, w. j a very handsome man ; in
hie age, be we. decidedly pant: Waeb-
ington, from hie earliest youth, to th*
hour of bi. departure, had a benignantexpression, in which sincerity and good*
neee ever warred for the maetery. Wel¬
lington's face was that of a martinet, and
bad what ie called a vinegar aepeet ; «t
was stern, but it was sot intelligent in it*
general expreseioa. Of the three iu na«
turity, Washington', fane exhibited nor*forcibly, "the action of the mind within.'*
Napoleon, iu youth was din iu form,rather meagre iu outline ; ia age, quiioJcorpulent, or rather pueey, aproacbiagthe obeeu. In height,, Napoleon was
about five feet six inchee. aud rfbea on
horseback, wa'a ratber insignificant look¬
ing, aud would, iu a crowd, have psssedunnoticed, but for hie narked intellectual
characteristic*. Bowever.be we* mot*
presentable then Wellington. Both ia
physique, were inferior to Waehiogtoa-
tar The paper* tnj there is a greatdemand for momma ia Oragon. A friend

of oar* want* to know if tW- i* ¦ »t .
demaad for women everywhere ? Thar*
are plenty of ladlea.dainty rxalnei
with soft banda iad soft btr.rl..but
genwtM aentible women are in demand
nil over creation. Tbey are »e -rear than
diamonds sod far mora valuable.batter
tban gold, and eater to tie to than iba
beat State stock.

t&T Girls eoraelimes put their >pj out

pontingly. because tbey are '

to meet your* half way.


